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The excellent, bone-dight, break into pieces, 780
Or unlock with cunning, save the light fire's

embracing

In smoke should it swallow.    So uprose the roar
New and enough; now fell on the North-Danes
111 fear and the terror, on each and on all men,
Of them who from wall-top hearken'd the weeping,
Even God's foeman singing the fear-lay,
The triumphless song, and the wound-bewailing
Of the thrall of the Hell; for there now fast held

him

He who of men of main was the mightiest
In that day which is told of, the day of this life.

XIII. BEOWULF HATH THE VICTORY:
GRENDEL IS HURT DEADLY AND
LEAVETH HAND AND ARM IN THE
HALL.

NAUGHT would the earls' help for any-
thing thenceforth                                  791
That murder-comer yet quick let loose of,
Nor his life-days forsooth to any of folk
Told hejfor useful.    Out then drew full many
Of Beowulf's earls the heir-loom of old days,
For their lord and their master's fair life would
they ward,